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MONTHLY OFFERING. 


—JANUARY— 


The Cause of Emancipation, 
BY WILLIAM LLOYD GARRISON. 

Falsehood and impudence will have it, that I have se- 
riously injured the sacred cause of liberty. Much do 
they care for the speedy triumph of that cause! Rather 
they care nothing, fear nothing about it, except that the 
abolitionists will succeed in putting the slave-system down. 
Will any man say that | have overrated the rights, privi- 
leges, enjoyments of liberty ?—that | have eulogized it too 
strongly, painted its beauties in too glowing colors, rep- 
resented it above its true value, advocated its universal 
prevalence too earnestly, defended it too vigorously 
against the assaults of its enemies? Who and where is 
that man? Is he a man? Is he an American, a Repub- 
lican, a Christian? Why, | have been taught from child- 
hood to consider liberty an inestimable. boon,—as some- 
thing worth contending for, worth dying for, above all 
price, above all earthly considerations! It has been in- 
stilled into me, that 

**A day, an hour of virtuous liberty 
Is worth a whole eternity of bondage !’’ 


I thought American freemen subscribed to the affirma- 
tion, that it is 


** Better to sit in Freedom's hall, 
With a cold damp floor, and mouldering wall, 
Than to bend the neck, or bow the knee, 


"> 


In the privudest palace of slavery ! 


I thought it was the earnest inquiry in 1776,—*‘ the 
time that tried men’s souls’’— 


**O! where’s the slave so lowly, 
Condemned to chains unholy, 

Who could he burst his bonds at first, 
Would pine beneath them slowly ? 
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What soul whose wrongs degrade it, 
Would wait till time decayed it, 

When thus its wing at once might spring 
To the throne of Him who made it ?’’ 


‘“*O Liserty ! O sound once delightfulto every Amzr- 
can ear! Once sacred, but now trampled upon !” A'rise 
from the dust, armed with immortal energy, and scatter 
thy foes as chaff is driven before the whirlwind! Know- 
est thou not that thou art destined to be the conqueror of 
the world, and that no weapon against thee can prosper ? 
QO, sublime is the conflict before thee, and right royally 
shalt thou triumph, to the joy of all heaven and earth ! 

That I have estimated a state of freedom too highly is 
impossible! The difficulty is, to appreciate it, in all its 
grandeur and glory. Never can] betoo thankful to God, 
that I was not born a slave ; that my wife and-little ones 
are secure from the clutches of the kidnapper; that my 
hearth-stone is sacred to purity and love ; that itis not the 
horrible fate of myself and family, to be prized as goods 
and chattels, and herded with four-footed beasts and creep- 
ing things. O, to be free as the winds of heaven ; to be 
restrained by nothing but love to God and love to man ; 
to go and come, rise up or lie down, labor or rest, just as 
the free spirit shall elect ; to stand up in the dignity of 
manhood, almost on a level with the angels of God, and 
find no superior on earth ; to understand all knowledge, 
and know the why and wherefore of ‘‘the brave o’erhang- 
ing sky,’ and the outstretched earth, and pry into the 
mysteries of creation ;—above all, to be instructed from 
those Holy Scriptures which are able to make the seeker 
wise unto salvation, and which show what is the perfect 
will of God, and how we may become free indeed in Christ 
Jesus ;—this is to make life a blessing, and the reverse 
of it a curse. I have not, then, at any time, extolled lib- 
erty too highly. 

But the popular cry against me is, that I have spoken 
of slavery, and slaveholders, andthe apologists of slavery, 
in harsh denunciatory language, so as greatly to injure 
the cause I profess to love. {This is not only hypercritic- 
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al, but, I fear, hypocritical, on the part of my accusers. 
Who ever knew men induced to love freedom less, be- 
cause they were urged to hate slavery more? | scoff at 
such a conclusion! That my language has been rough, 
vehement, denunciatory, istrue: but why? because the 
exigency of the times demanded it ; because any other 
language would have been inappropriate and ineflectual ; 
because my theme was not a gentle one, about buds, and 
blossoms, and flowers, and gentle zephyrs, and starry 
skies ; but about a nation of boasting republicans and 
Christians ruthlessly consigning to chains and slavery 
every sixth person born in the land—about a land, 

‘* Where the image of God is accounted as base, 


And the image of Cesar set up in its - place’’— 


about one vast system of crime and blood, and all imagin- 
able lewdness and villany—about the robbers of God's 
poor, those who keep back the hire of their laborers by 
fraud, those who sin against the clearest light, and in the 
most awful manner. Now, what words shall I use to ex- 
press the convictions of an honest soul, in view of such 
attrocious impiety, and such unequalled meanness and 
baseness? Shallthey be gentle, and carefully selected, and 
cautiously expressed ? Away with such counsel: it ts 
treason against the throne of God! call things by their 
right names, and let the mdignant spirit find free utter- 
ance, 

*€ On such a theme ’t were impious to be calm! 

Passion is reason, transport temper here !”” 


It may be said, this is all declamation,—why not argue 
the matter ? Argue, indeed ! What is the proposition to 
be discussed ! It is this: whether all men are created 
free and equal, and have an inalienable right to liberty ! 
I am urged to argue this with a people, who declare it to 
be a self-evident truth ! Why, such folly belongs to Bed- 
lam. When my countrymen shall burn their Bibles, and 
rescind their famous Declaration of Independence, and 
reduce themselves to colonial dependence upon the moth- 
er country, | will find both time and patience to reason 
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with them on the subject of human rights. Argument is 
demanded—to prove what ? Why, that one man has no 
right to make a chattel of another ! that he is athief who 
picks another man’s puckets, and kidnaps his body and 
soul ! that an American citizen, who is a slave-master, 
and yet pretends to be a republican or Christian, is an ar- 
rant hypocrite ! that to sell families by auction, like cat- 
tle, swine, in lots to suit purchasers, is a crime! that to 
forbid the instruction of almost one half of the Southern 
population, and also the circulation of the Bible, under 
terrible pains and penalties, is to incur the displeasure of 
heaven ! that it would be right, safe, expedient, to pay a 
laborer wages, recognize and treat him as a man, place 
him under the protection of equal laws, and cease brutal- 
izing him without a cause ! 
gravely discussed in the United States in the nineteenth 
century ? Not by me, whatever others may think proper 
to do. For there is not a slaveholderin all the land, who 
does not as certainly know that he is a thiefand a tyrant, 
as that he exists,—whether he claims to be a titled divine, 
or a senator in Congress. How do I make good the as- 
sertion ? By condemning him out of his own mouth : for 
he acknowledges that the sentiments contained in his 
country’s Declaration are true, yet dares to put an equal 
brother under his feet ! by appealing to his own nature : 
for, sooner than he would suffer himself to be placed in 
the condition of his slave! he would choose to encounter 
death in any form, No man ever yet hated his own flesh. 
Therefore, ‘‘ thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself,” — 
and ‘‘ whatsoever ye would that men should do to you, 
do ye even so to them.” ‘‘ He that hath ears to hear, 
let him hear.”” The day for admitting excuses is gone 
by ! No man may now plead ignorance of his duty. The 
motives for.immediate action are overwhelming. ‘Two 
millions and a half of men, women, and children already 
in chains in our midst ; seventy thousand infants, the off- 
spring of slave parents, annually kidnapped from their 
birth ; the right of petition trampled in the dust ; the free- 
dom of speech no longer sacred; the slave system de- 


are these propesitions to be 
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fended as a divine institution by the rulers in Church and 
State ; and the whole country ‘filled with pollution, vio- 
lence, and blood ; behold our situation, and what is to be 
our fate, as a people, if we will not amend our ways and 
our doings ! Liberty Bell. 


Written for the Monthly Offering. 

Story of Lila. 
Near a large town on the banks of the Mississippi, lived 
a Frenchman, who possessed about fifteen or twenty field 
, and 
while he practiced it himself, expected all around him to 
do the same. Possessed of a strong constitution, he 


hands. Like others of his nation, he loved industry 


made no allowance for the inability of his attendants to 
perform as much labor as himself, poorly clad, and poor- 
ly fed, as the French slaves generally are. 

Among the female slaves who were accustomed to work 
in the field, was one named Lila. She was not counted 
very valuable, for her services were ‘‘ hired” to a lady 
in town, for twelve dollars per month, a paltry sum for a 
grown hand in that region, yet she seemed to possess 
some influence over the mind of her master. 

I suppose my readers know that when a slave is hired, 
the money is given to the slave every month, to carry to 
the master. Sometimes they require a certain part, and 
allow the slave to keep the remainder for their own use, 
which oftentimes is saved for the purchase of their free- 
dom, but in this case, the master took the whole. 

Lila was entirely ignorant of every kind of household 
work. She could not cook, nor wash, nor iron, nor 
sweep, nor scour, nor make beds, nor sew: in short, 
she could do nothing but hoe corn and pick cotton. The 
lady who had hired her, was a Northerner, an amiable 
kind-hearted woman, she carefully and patiently taught 
her all these employments, one at a time, telling her 
kindly how, to do a thing, then leaving her to do it alone, 
and returning to see if it was done well, commending and 
encouraging as opportunity offered, proving beyond a 
doubt, contrary to the oft-repeated assertions of the mas- 
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ters and mistresses of the South, that there is no means 
like patience and kindness to make a good servant ; for 
Lila, after she had been with my friend about a year and 
a half, was the praise of all the neighborhood ; nobody’s 
cook was so good, nobody’s clothes washed so nicely, or 
their ruffles plaite d so neatly, nobody’s waiter so ¢ ivil to 
strangers, nobody’s servant so trustworthy and watchful 
for her mistress’ interest, so careful and faithful in every 
particular, or so de sirousto please, So patient and oblig- 
ing, or so intelligent and ingenious. Every body wished 
they could have such a servant as Lila, and twenty dol- 
lars a month would have been readily given, but Lila 
choose to stay with Miss Y , and by some means suc- 
ceeded in doing so. She was atreasure to her, and 
real attachment subsisted between them, as many inci- 
dents proved. 

Lila was one day heard to swear, her mistress called 
her to her, and talked seriously yet mildly, of the wick- 
edness of swearing. As the tears ran down her cheeks, 
she answered, ‘‘I wont do so again, no I wont, me for- 
get, me forget, me no want to grieve Misse Y——” 
Lila was very religious, but her religion, like that of 
most of the slaves, was a compound of superstition and 
terror. On Palm Sunday we went to the catholic church, 
and branches of the Palm were scattered among the con- 
zregation; I received one with the rest; | brought it home, 
Fila said that would keep the witches off.” I laughed 
and hung it up in my room, Lila saw it, and with real 
concern, asked Miss Y—— if I believed in it, or did it 
for sport, saying she did not like to have any body make 
fun of her religion. With true kindness my friend re- 
garded the feelings of the servant as she would her own, 
and I was requested to take it down, which I| willingly 
did. She was a Catholic, for she had been brought up so, 
but she regularly said the prayers taught her by her new 
mistress. 

After the death of a young lady in the family, who was 
greatly beloved, Lila shut and locked the piano on which 
she had been accustomed to play ; after afew days it was 
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opened and played upon by some one; as soon as they 
left, Lila again shut and locked it : continuing to find it 
open, she one day went to Miss Y—— with terror in her 
looks, and asked her to lock it, ‘‘ Miss E—— die, and 
they play on her piano !”’ she said. Lila with some diffi- 
culty succeeded in making us understand that it was the 
custom among the French, to close the piano belong- 
ing to a deceased relative, until the expiration of a year 
Another time I was sick, and she was requested to make 
a dish of water-gruel for me; she refused, which was an 
unusual thing, and for a long time we could not under- 
stand the reason of her unwillingness; at last she replied, 
**1T make that for Miss E—— and she die, no, no, me no 
make that for you !”’ these incidents illustrate the affee- 
tionate and kind disposition of Lila, as well as her saper- 
stition. When she came to live with Miss Y she 
could not speak a word of English, but by patience and 
perseverance, she had been taught so that she could gen- 
erally be understood without difficulty. 

Having thus interested you a little in Lila’s character, 
you will not wonder that every member of the family loved 
her, and loved to talk with her, and you will be in some 
measure prepared to appreciate my feelings at the rela- 
tion of the following incident. 

One day conversing with my friend, I asked why Lila 
loved her so much. ‘‘ Let me tell you her story,” said 
she, ‘‘ that will be the best answer to your question.” 





‘*When she came to live with me, she had one child, 
a little boy, whom she seemed to love, just as a white 
mother would love her child; every sweetmeat or cake 
she could obtain, every trinket that was given her, were 
all saved carefully to carry to herchild. She visited him 
once every month, on a Saturday night, and he visited 
her at intervals during the month. One night after her 
return from her master’s we heard terrible noises in the 
yard, and on searching for the cause, found Lila beating 
her breast, and tearing her hair, and uttering the most 
hideous yells, after the manner of the French, at the 
death of a near relative. As soon as she saw me, she 
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screamed, ‘‘ My child, my child, my master’s killed my 
child ; oh, my child is killed, and my master’s killed it,” 
and burst again into an agony of screaming, tearing her 
hair and her clothes, and throwing dirt into the air. We 
repeatedly entreated her to tell us what she meant, and 
how it had happened; she again exclaimed, ‘‘ My boy, oh 
my boy, my master’s killed my boy, my child, my child, 
oh my child,” and screamed and fainted ; we got her in- 
to the kitchen, laid her on a bed, and towards midnight 
succeeded in quieting her so that we learned the story. 
Her master had set the child to work in the field, it was 
the first time, it did not work fast enough, or did not suit 
him in some way, so in a fit of passion he took a club, 
and beat it on the head. It crawled a little way, laid its 
head upon a stone, and died————!!_ ‘‘ Oh my child,” 
she again cried, ‘‘ my master knew that little thing could 
not work, only seven years old ! he knew better than to 
put him to work, oh my boy.”’ Again came on a fit of 
phrenzical agony, and a brain fever was the result. 

‘* In the delirium of her fever, she would spring from 
her bed, run into the yard, tear her hair, and bite the 
ground, screaming in the most heartrending manner, ‘‘ oh 
my boy, my boy,’’ while terror marked every feature of 
her countenance. 

She recovered—--,after nearly two weeks of intense 
suffering in body and mind, during which time | nursed 
her day and night. Oh, it would have melted a heart of 
stone, to have stood over her, as I did, and witnessed her 
agony, knowing all the time what had caused it ; and I 
must keep all my feelings smothered for fear of the peo- 
ple around me I dared not even make a remark, oh, it 
was dreadful to endure. 

At the end of the month, I paid her full wages, for I 
feared it would excite the anger of her master by which 
she would suffer, ifshe carried him less than the accustom- 
edsum. She brought me back five dollars, which she 
had persuaded the miserly Frenchman to throw in, ‘‘I tell 
him, | no work for you, | sick, and you take care of me, 


and he have the money, no, no !” 
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‘Do you wonder now, why Lila and I love each 
other ?”’ said my friend, as she closed the thrilling narra- 
tive. 

Look at the tender gratitude manifested by this poor 
slave ; as she so successfully appealed to the hard heart 
of her master, as to affect his pocket, and cause him (to 
quiet his conscience, probably) to return a part of her 
wages, wronglully as was any of it taken ; see her con- 
tinually showing by every little contrivance, that inge- 
nuity and affection could suggest her grateful love, see 
her sharing with her mistress every trifle that pleased 
her. Look at the substantial proofs of her affection in the 
watchful care she took of every thing in the house, and 
then reflect on hér intense love for her child, and her 
suffering in consequence, and then answer the question, 
‘“* Can slaves feel ?”’ 

Lila continued with Miss. Y——— another year, dur- 
ing which time she often asked her to buy her. She 
would gladly have done so, for the purpose of making her 
free, for she felt that Lila had too much reason to fear 
being torn from her and sent among strangers, to suffer 
coldness and scorn, and severity, rendered more keen by 
the kindness and affection she had experienced, and as 
she increased in value, the possibility of separation be- 
came more probable, and such a prospect became more 
painful, as she increased in affection. 

Miss. Y———— could not raise the money, and while 
she waited in hope of doing so, the master became embar- 
rassed in his business, and Lila having become so valua- 
ble and so well known that she found a ready purchaser 
and commanded a_ high price ; she must be sacrificed, 
that he may have the money paid for her; a second 
time must she be separated from the only being she 
loved on earth, afresh must be torn open the wound be- 
ginning to heal, a second time must the tenderest ties of 
affection be sundered by the same crue] hand, and not in 
a fit of passion as before, but with cool deliberation, for 
money ; but ah! who stops to regard the feelings of a 
slave ? Poor Lila is a slave! oh, how much is compre- 
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hended in that one short word, and what volumes of mis- 
ery does it speak to those who know what slavery is. 
Poor Lila; with tears and cries, she was torn away 
from her only friend, borne to New Orleans, and we 
have never heard of her more. 

Reader! what will you do to help in overthrowing 
slavery ¢ 


Narrative of Nehemiah Caujkins. 
Continued from Vol. 1. 


The allowance of clothing on this plantation to each 
slave, was given out at Christmas for the year, and con- 
sisted of one pair of coarse shoes, and enough coarse 
cloth to make a jacket and trowsers. If the man has a 
wife, she makes it up; if not, itis made up in the house. 
The slaves on this plantation, being near Wilmington, 
procured themselves extra clothing by working Sundays 
and moonlight nights, cutting cord-wood in the swamps, 
which they had to back about a quarter of a mile to the 
river; they would then get a permit from their master, 
and taking the wood in their canoes, carry it to Wilming- 
ton, and sell it to the vessels, or dispose of it as they best 
could, and with the money buy an old jacket of the 
sailors, some coarse cloth for a shirt, &e. They some- 
times gather the moss from the trees, which they cleanse 
and take to market. The women receive their allowance 
of the same kind of cloth which the men have. This they 
make into a frock ; if they have any under garment they 
must procure them for themselves. When the slaves get a 
permit to leave the plantation, they sometimes make all 
ring again by singing the following significant ditty, 
which shows that after all there is a flow of spirits in the 
human breast which for a while, at least, enables them 
to forget their wretchedneas. 

Hurra, for good ole Massa, 
He giv me de pass to yo to de city 
Hurra, for good ole Missis, 
She bile de pot, and giv me de licker, 
Hurra, I’m goin to de city 
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Every Saturday night the slaves receive their allow- 
ance of provisions, whic h must last the m Aue the next Sat- 
urday night. ‘‘ Potatoe time,’ as it is.called, begins 
about the middle of July. ‘The slave a measure for 
himself, the overseer, being present, halfa bushel of 
sweet potatoes, and heap the measure as long as they 
will lie on ; I have, however, seen the overseer, if he 
think the negro is getting too many, kick the measure ; 
and if any fall off, tell him he has got his measure. 
No salt is furnished them to eat with their pota- 
toes. Whenrice or corn is given, they give them 
a little salt ;. sometimes half a pint of molasses _is 
given, but not often. ‘The quantity of rice, which is of 
the small, broken, unsaleable kind, is one peck. When 
corn is given to them, their allowance is the same, and if 
they get it ground, (Mr. Swan had a mill on his plan- 
tation, ) the y must give one quart for grinding, thus re- 
ducing their wee skly allowance to seven quarts. When 
fish (mullet) were plenty, they were allowed, in addition, 
one fish. As to meat, they seldom had any. I do not 
think they had an allowance of meat oftener than ence in 
two or three months, and then the quantity was very 
small. When they went into the field to work, they took 
some of the meal or rice and a pot with them ; the pots 
were given to an old woman, who placed two poles par- 
allel, set the pots on them, and kindled a fire underneath 
for cooking ; she teok salt with her and seasoned the 
messes as she thought proper. When their breakfast 
was ready, which was generally about ten or eleven 
o'clock, they were called from labor, ate, and returned 
to work ; in the afternoon, dinner was prepared in tho 
same way. ‘They had but two meals a day while in the 
field ; if they wanted more, they cooked for themselves 
after ‘the “y returned to their quarters at night.» A the 
time of killing hogs on the plantation, the pluc k, entrails, 
and blood_were given to the slaves. 

When I first went upon Mr. Swan’s plantation, I saw 
a slave in shackles or fetters, which were fastened around 
each ankle and firmly rivited, connected together by a 
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chain. To the middle of this chain he had fastened a 
string, 80 as in a manner to suspend them and keep them 
from galling his ankles. ‘This slave, whose name was 
Frank, was an intelligent, good lookmg man, and a very 
good mechanic. There was nothing vicious in his char- 
acter, but he was one of those high-spirited and daring 
men, that whips, chains, fetters,and all the means of cruel- 
ty in the power of slavery, could not subdue. Mr. S. had 
employed a Mr. Beckwith to repair a boat, and told him 
Frank was a good mechanic, and he might have his ser- 
vices. Frank was sent for, his skackles still on. Mr. 
Beckwith set him to work making trunnels, &c. 1 was 
employed in putting up a building, and after Mr. Beck- 
with had done with Frank, he was sent for to assist me. 
Mr. Swan sent him toa_blacksmith’s shop and had his 
shackles cut off with a cold chisel. Frank was afterwards 
sold to a cotton planter. 

I will relate one circumstance, which shows the litile 
regard that is paid to the feelings of the slave. During 
the time that Mr. Isaiah Rogers was superintending the 
building of a rice machine, one of the slaves complained 
of a severe toothache. Swan asked Mr. Rogers to take 
his hammer and knock out the tooth. 

There was a slave on the plantation named Ben, a 
waiting man. I occupied a room in the same hut, and 
had frequent conversations with him. Ben was a kind- 
hearted man, and, | believe a Christian ; he would al- 
ways ask a blessing before he sat down to eat, and was 
in the constant practice of praying morning and night.— 


One day when I was at the hut, Ben was sent for to go’ 


to the house. Ben sighed deeply and went. He soon 
returned with a girl about seventeen years of age, whom 
one of Mr. Swan’s daughters had ordered him to flog. 
He bronght her into the room where I was, and told her 
to stand there while he went into the next room: I heard 
him groan again as he,went. While there | heard his 
voice, and he was engaged in prayer. After a few min- 
utes he returned with a large cow-hide, and stood before 
the girl without saying a word. I concluded he wished 
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me to leave the hut, which I did ; and immediately after 
I heard the girl scream. At every blow she would shriek, 
‘Po, Ben! oh do, Ben!” ‘This is a common expression 
of the slaves to the person whipping them: ‘‘ Do,Mas- 


sa!’ or, ** Do, Missus !” 


After she had gone, I asked Ben what she was whip- 
ped for : he told me she had done something to displease 
her young missus ; and in boxing her ears, and other- 
wise beating her, she had scratched her finger by a pin 
in the girl’s dress, for which she sent her to be flogged. 
I asked him if he stripped her before flogging ; he said, 
yes ; he did not like to do this, but was obhged to : he 
said he was once ordered to whip a woman, which he 
did without stripping her: on her return to the house, 
her mistress examined her back ; and not seeing any 
marks, he was sent for, and asked why he had not whipped 
her: he replied that he had ; she said she saw no marks, 
and asked him if he had made her pull her clothes off ; 
he said, No. She then told him, that when he whipped 
any more of the women, he must make them strip off 
their clothes, as well as the men, and flog them on their 
bare backs, or he should be flogged himself. 

Ben often appeared yery gloomy and sad: I have fre- 
quently heard him, when m his room, mourning over his 
condition, and exclaim, ‘‘ Poor African slaye ! Poer Af- 
rican slave !’” Whippmg was so common an occurrence 
on this plantation, that it would be too great a repetition to 
state the many and sévere floggings | have seen inflicted 
on the slaves. They were flogged for not performing 
their tasks, for being careless, slow, or not in time, for 
going to the fire to warm, &c, &c. , and it often seemed 
as if occasions were sought as an excuse for punishing 
them. 

On one oceasion, I heard the overseer charge the 
hands to be at a certain place the next morning at sun- 
rise. I was present in the morning, in company with my 
brother, when the hands arrived. Joe, the slave already 
spoken of, came running, all out of breath, about five 
minutes behind the time, when, without asking any 
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questions, the overseer told him to take off hisjacket. Joe 
took off his jacket. He had ona piece of a shirt; he 
told him to take it off: Joe took it off: he then whipped 
him with a heavy cow-hide full six feet long, At every 
stroke Joe would spring from the groun@, and scream, 
**O my God! Do Massa Galloway !’’ My brother was 
so exasperated, that he turned to me and said, ‘If I 
were Joe, I would kill the overseer if I knew I should be 
shot the next minute.” 

In the winter the horn blew at about four in the morn- 
ing, and all the threshers were required to be at the 
threshing floor in fifteen minutes after. They had to go 
about a quarter ofa mile from their quarters. Gallo- 
way would stand near the entrance, and all who did not 
come in time would get a blow over the back or head as 
heavy as he could strike. I have seen him, at such times, 
follow after them, striking furiously a number of blows, 
and every one followed by their screams, | have seen 
the women go to their work after such a flogging, cry- 
ing and taking on most piteously. 

It is almost impossible to believe that human nature 
can endure such hardships and sufferings as the slaves 
have to go through: I have seen them driven into a ditch 
in a rice swamp to bail out the water, in order to put 
down a flood-gate, when they had to break the ice, and 
there stand in the water among the ice until it was bail- 
ed out. I have often known the hands to be taken from 
the field, sent down the river in flats or boats to Wil- 
mington, absent from twenty-four to thirty hours, wuhout 
any thing to eat, no provision being made for these occa- 
sions. 

Galloway kept medicine on hand, that in case any of 
the slaves were sick, he could give it to them without 
sending for the physician; but he always kept a good 
look out that they did not sham sickness. When any of 
them excited his suspicions, he would make them take 
the medicine in his presence, and would give them a rap 
on the top of the head to make them swallow it. A man 
once came to him, of whom he said he was suspicious; 
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he gave him two portions of salts, and fastened him in 
the stocks for the night. His medicine soon began to 
operate; and there he lay mall his filth until he was ta- 
ken out the next day. 

One day, Mr. Swan beat a slave severely, for alleged 
carelesness in letting a boat get adrift. The slave was 
told to secure the boat: whether he took sufficient means 
for this purpose I do not know; he was not allowed to 
make any defence. Mr. Swan called him up, and asked 
why he did not secure the boat; he pulled off his hat and 
began to tell his story. Swan told him he was a damned 
liar, and commenced beating him over the head with a 
hickory cane, and the slave retreated backwards: Swan 
followed him about two rods, threshing him over the head 
with the hickory as he went. 

As I was one day standing near some slaves who 
were threshing, the driver, thinking one of the women 
did not use her flail quick enough, struck her over the 
head: the end of the whip hit her in the eye. I thought 
at the time he had put it out; but, after poulticing and 
doctoring for some days, she recovered. Speaking to 
him about it, he said that he once struck a slave so as to 
put one of her eyes entirely out, 

A patrol is kept upon each estate, and every slave 
found off the plantation without a pass is whipped on the 
spot. I knew a slave'who started without a pass, one 
night, for a neighboring plantation, to see his wife; he 
was caught, tied to a tree, and flogged. He stated his 
business so the patrol, who was well acquainted with him, 
but all to no purpose. I spoke to the patrol about it af- 
terwards; he said he knew the negro, that he was a very 
clever fellow, but he had to whip him; for, if he let him 
pass, he must another, &c. He stated that he had some- 
times caught and flogged four in a night. 

In conversation with Mr. Swan about runaway slaves, 
he stated to me the following fact:—A slave, by the name 
of Luke, was owned in Wilmington; he was sold to a 
speculator and carried to Georgia. After an absence of 
about two months the slave returned; he watched an op- 
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portunity to enter his old master’s house when the family 
were absent, no one being at home but a young waiting 
man. Luke went to the room where bis master kept his 
arms; took his gun, with some ammunition, and went in- 
to the woods. On the return of his master, the waiting 
man told him what had been done: this threw him into a 
violent passion; he swore he would kill Luke, or lose 
his own life. He loaded another gun, took two men, and 
made search, but could not find him; he then advertised 
him, offering a large reward if delivered to him or lodg- 
ed in jail. His neighbors, however, advised him to offer 
a reward of two hundred dollars for him dead or alive, 
which he did. Nothing however was heard of him for 
some months. Mr. Swan said, one of his slaves ran 
away, and was gone eight or ten weeks; on his return 
he said he had found Luke, and that he had a rifle, two 
pistols, and a sword, 

I left the plantation in the spring, and returned to the 
north; when | went out again, the next fall, I asked Mr. 
Swan if any thing had been heard of Luke; he said he 
was shot, and related to me the manner-of his death, as 
follows:—Luke went to one of the plantations, and en- 
tered a hut for something to eat. Being fatigued, he sat 
down and fell asleep. 

To be Continued 


To Susscrisers.—We have delayed to send out the 
January number of the Offering to give our friends an 
opportunity to send in their subscriptions that we might 
know how large an edition would be required. We 
now send out both the January and February Numbers 
together. Hereafter it will regularly appear by the 13th 
of each succeeding month. 
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—FEBRUARY— 

Our Cavuse.—The Tenth Annual meeting of the Mas- 
sachusetts Anti-Slavery Society was held in this city on 
the 27th and 28th of January. They were, by far, the 
largest and most enthusiastic Anti-Slavery meetings ever 
held in this State. A most numerous delegation from 
all parts of this Commonwealth were in attendance. 
Many distinguished individuals from other States were 
present and contributed not a little to heighten the inter- 
est of its proceedings. 

On the evening of the second day of the meetings, the 
Society adjourned to the Representatives Hall, in the 
State-House. Before the hour of the meeting had ar- 
rived, the Hall was crowded to a jam. Hundreds, dur- 
ing the evening, sought admission, but in vain. Space 
will not allow us to go into details. It is only necessary 
to add that the meeting was eloquently addressed for 
more than three hours by Wendell Phillips, George Brad- 
burn, C. L. Remond, a colored man, N. P. Rogers, 
Frederick Douglass, a fugitive from Slavery, Col. J. 
P. Miller, of Vermont, J. C. Fuller, of New York, and 


Wn. L. Garrison. Their speeches were constantly inter- 


rupted by bursts of applause, Strong resolutions in re- 
lation to Slavery and the general policy of our country, 
and also with respect to the course pursued by the church 
were unanimously adopted. Fanieul Hall, the old Cra- 
dle of Liberty, capable of holding FIVE THOUSAND, 


was granted for an anti-slavery meeting by the city au- 
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thorities for Friday evening. The Hall was crowded. 
Wm. L. Garrison was called to the chair. 


This was as it should be. We have no fear but the 
present generation, even, will do him justice as regards 
the wonderful influence he has exerted for the abolition of 
slavery. More than TWO THOUSAND IRISHMEN 
were present. They came to listen to the thunder peals 
of the great Irish Liberator, Daniel O’Connell, and Fath- 
er Matthew, the great apostle of Temperance, and SLX- 
TY THOUSAND of their own countrymen in Ireland, 
calling upon the Irish in this country to discountenance 
slavery and to give their united influence for its imme- 
diate abolition. They were addressed by several of our 
most eloquent speakers, whose remarks were so respond- 
ed to by the immense multitude that the walls of the ‘‘ old 
Cradle” were made to tremble. 

These meetings have carried terror into the South,and 
greatly excited the ire and the fears of our politicians, 
It is no marvel that it should, for in such numerous and 
spirited gatherings, slavery sees its destiny written as 
with a pen of fire. We have not room to give a skeleton 
even of these most interesting meetings. Those who wish 
to know more of our proceedings must subscribe for the 
Liberator, where a full history of what is going on, as 
relates to slavery and anti-slavery, may be found. 


Slavery. 
BY R. HILDRETH. 

1. Its Origin... The relation of master and slave, like 
most other kinds of despotism, has its origin in war, By 
the confession of its warmest defenders, slavery is at best, 
but a substitute for homicide. 
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Savages take no prisoners, or those they do take, they 
first torture, and then devour. But when the arts of life 
have made some progress, and the value of labor begins 
to be understood, it is presently discovered that to eat 
prisoners, is not the most profitable use to which they can 
be put. Accordingly their lives are spared ; and they 
are compelled to labor for the benefit of their captors 
Such is the origin of slavery. 

It was formerly a practice in America to sell as slaves, 
such Indian prisoners as were captured during th fre- 
quent wars waged with the aboriginal inhabitants. But 
the great mass of those unfortunate persons held in ser- 
vitude throughout the ‘Southern States, derive their ore 
gin from another source. 

A Virginian planter deduces the legitimacy of his do- 
minion by the following process. Your great-grand-moth- 
her being captured by a certain African prince,—in 
a war, undertaken, doubtless, for the mere purpose of 
making prisoners,—was sold upon the coast of Guinea 
to a certain Yankee slave-trader ; and being transported 
by him to James River, was there sold to a certain to- 
bacco planter. In time, your great-grand-mother died ; 
but she left children, to which as a part of her produce, 
the owner of the mother was justly entitled. From that 
owner, through divers alienations and descents, the title 
has passed to me ; and as you are descended from the 
woman above referred to, it is quite clear how perfectly 
reasonable and just my empire is. 

Whether in point of logic and morals, the above deduc- 
tion is completely satisfactory, is not now the question. 
The nature of the master’s claim is stated here, only as 
an assistance towards obtaining a clearer apprehension 
of the relations which must grow out of it. 

2. General Idea of a Slave-holding Community. Sla- 
very then is a continuation of the state of war. It is true 
that one of the combattants is subdued and bound ; but 
the war is not terminated. If 1 do not put the captive to 
death, this apparent clemency does not arise from any 
good will towards him, or any extinction on my part of 
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hostile feelings and intentions. I spare his life merely 
because | expect to be able to put him to a use more ad- 
vantageous to myself. And if the captive, on the other 
hand, feigns submission, still he is only watching for an 
opportunity to escape my grasp, and if possible to inflict 
upon me evils as great as those to which I have subject- 
ed him. 

War is justly regarded, and with the progress of civil- 
ization it comes every day more and more to be regarded, 
as the very greatest of social calamities. The introduc- 
tion of slavery into a community, amounts to an eternal 
protraction of that calamity, and a universal diffusion of 
it through the whole mass of society, and that, too, in its 
most ferocious form. 

When a country is invaded by a hostile army, within 
the immediate neighborhood of the camp, it becomes im- 
possible to make any effectual resistance. However 
fierce may be the hate with which they look upon the in- 
vaders, the inhabitants within the range of their scouting 
parties are obliged to submit. They are made to furnish 
wood, forage and provisions ; they are forced to toil in 
the entrenchment of the camp ; their houses are liable to 
be ransacked and plundered, and their women to be sub- 
jected to the lusts of the soldiers. Upon certain emer- 
gencies, the ablest bodied among them will be armed, 
surrounded by foreign squadrons, and obliged to fight 
against their own countrymen. But though plundered 
without mercy, and liable to the most frightful injuries, 
yet as their services are valuable, and even necessary to 
the invaders, they must be allowed to retain the means of 
sustaining existence ; and if under all the discourage- 
ments to which they are subjected, they neglect or refuse 
to cultivate their fields, they must be driven to work at 
the point of the bayonet, lest the invaders might suffer 
from their negligence, and fall short of forage and provis- 
ions. 

Now every plantation in the slave states is to be looked 
upon as the seat of a little camp, which overawes and 
keeps in subjection the surrounding peasantry. The mas- 
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ter claims and exercises over his slaves all the rights of 
war above described, and others yet more terrible. Con- 
sider too that this infliction is not limited to a single 
neighborhood, as in the case of an invading army, but 
is scattered and diffused over the whole extent of the 
country ; nor is it temporary, as in the other case, but 
constant and perpetual, It is by taking a view like this, 
that we are enabled to form a primary, general, outline 
idea of the social condition of a slave-holding community. 

3. The Empire claimed by the Master. ‘The relation of 
master and slave, as we may conclude from the forego- 
ing statements, is a relation purely of force and terror. 
Its only sanction is the power of the master ; its best se- 
curity, the fears of the slave. It bears no resemblance 
to any thing like a social compact. Mutual interest, 
faith, truth, honesty, duty, affection, good will, are not 
included, in any form whatever, under this relation. 

But let us descend somewhat into particulars, and in- 
quire more specifically, what is the nature of the empire 
claimed by the master. 

That empire is the most ahsolute and comprehensive 
which it is possible to imagine. The master considers 
his slaves as existing solely for his benefit. He has pur- 
chased, and he possesses them for his own sake, not for 
theirs. His sole object is to obtain the greatest possible 
profit out of them. 

Perhaps to obtain this greatest profit, it may be neces- 
sary to feed them plentifully, and clothe them well, and 
to allow them certain intervals of rest, and other like in- 
dulgences. Ifthe master is of that opinion, he acts ac- 
cordingly. But in so acting he merely pursues his own 
advantage. If he adopted the contrary opinion, if he im- 
agines that he can save more by retrenchment than he 
can make by outlay, in that case he cuts down the allow- 
ance of rest, food, and clothing, and endeavors to supply 
the deficiency by the stimulus of the lash. It is a mere 
matter of calculation either way ; not a question of mor- 
als, but a mere problem of domestic economy. The 
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slaves are not thought of as sentient beings, but as me- 
chines to be kept in profitable operations. 

One who visits a slave-holding community, for the 
first time, if he have any feelings of hvmanity and any 
spirit of observation, is puzzled and shocked, by what ap- 
pears to him a series of distressing incongruities, Men 
who in their relations towards those whom they acknowl- 
edge as fellow citizens, fulfill with promptitude and ex- 
actness all the duties of benevolence and justice, in their 
conduct towards their slaves, often seem destitute of all 
human sympathies. 

This course of action results from the very position of 
a master ; and men naturally of the most benevolent dis- 
positions, become reconciled to it by force of custom and 
education. ‘The soldier, frank, generous, warm-hearted, 
ready to share his last dollar with his comrade, from the 
moment he enters an enemy’s country becomes a violent, 
fierce, and brutal robber, who plunders, whenever he has 
opportunity, without hesitation or remorse. 

t is exactly so with the master of slaves, His conduct 
towards his fellow-citizens, and towards Ins servants, is 
regulated by rules and considerations totally distinct. In 
making this distinction, he is supported by the laws of 
the land, and the dogmas of the church ; upheld by the 
oxample and countenance of his friends and neighbors ; 
and encouraged by the approbation, open or implied, of 
all the world. If nobody finds fault with his conduct, 
why should he think of changing it ? Why relinquish a 
lordship and a revenue, which every body tells him he 
does right to retain ? 

The value of this lordship, and the amount of this r rev- 
enue, would be nothing at all, if instead of looking stead- 
fastly, and with a single eye, to his own interest, the 
master should trouble himself about the well-being of his 
slaves. ‘Their well-being evidently requires the liberty 
on their part of pursuing their own happiness, according 
to their own notions of it ; and it clearly demands the 
disposal at their pleasure of the entire fruits of their owm 
labor, That is, it requires the complete cessation of the 
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master’s empire. But it is impossible for the same thing 
to be and not to be at the same time ; so that whoever 
wishes to retain the character of a master, and to exer- 
cise the prerogatives which that character confirms and 
implies, is driven, by an invincible necessity, to disregard 
the well-being of his slaves, and to consider solely his 
own profit. Whether indeed that profit is best promoted 
by retaining the character of master at all ; whether the 
master’s interest, upon a full and comprehensive view of 
it, might not best be advanced by ceasing to be a master, 
is a question not now under discussion. 

But in communities where all are free, how many are 
there, who regard any interest except their own ? And 
wherein is the particular evil of slavery in this respect ? 

The peculiar evil of slavery consists in the very fact, 
that the slaves do not stand in this particular on a level 
with other men ; they are not allowed to pursue their 
own interest. Not only is the well-being of the slaves 
disregarded by the masters, it is deliberately sacrificed. 
Left to themselves, like other men, they would pursue 
their own happiness, with success, less or greater. But 
their own happiness is a thing they are not suffered to 
pursue ; and if yielding to the instinctive impulses of na- 
ture, they make the attempt, they are thwarted and driv- 
en back at every turn. ‘Their own comfort or pleasure 
is a thing they are not allowed to think of at all; or to 
think of only at the risk of the lash. 

In free communities, selfishness itself is enlisted into 
the service of benevolence. In order to obtain favors, 
it is necessary to confer them. Mutual services are se- 
cured by the attraction of mutual interest. But mutuali- 
ty is a thing which slavery knows not. The master does 
not say, ‘‘ Work for me, and I will give you in return 
wherewith to feed and clothe yourself and family.”’ 
“Work for me,” he says, ‘‘ or I will torture you with 
the lash!” If the master supplies the slave with food 
and clothes, he does not do it by way of compensation 
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out, in order to keep these human machines in motion. 
So far from being in the nature of a bargain or contract, 
slavery is nothing but violence upon one side, and com- 
pulsive obedience upon the other. 


To be Continued 


Testimony of Angelina Grimke Weld, 


Mrs. Weld is the youngest daughter of the late Judge 
Grimke, of the Supreme court of South Carolina, sister 
of the late Hon. Thomas S. Grimke, of Charleston, and 
now the wife of Theodore D. Weld. This testimony is 
peculiarly valuable inasmuch as it comes from one who 
was reared in the midst of Slavery and who is now an exile 
among strangers, 

**T think it important to premise, that I have seen almost 
nothing of slavery on plantations. My testimony will 
have respect exclusively to the treatment of ‘‘ house-ser- 
vants,”’ and chiefly those belonging to the first families 
in the city of Charleston, both in the religious and in the 
fashionable world. And here let me say, that the treat- 
ment of plantaiion slaves cannot be fully known, except 
by the poor sufferers themselves, and their drivers and 
overseers. Ir a multitude of instances, even the master 
can know very little of the actual condition of his own 
field-slaves, and his wife and daughters far less. A few 
facts concerning my own family will show this. Our 
permanent residence was in Charleston; our country- 
seat (Bellemont,) was 200 miles distant, in the’ north- 
western part of the state; where, for some years, our 
family spent a few months annually. Our plantation was 
three miles from this family mansion. . There, all the 
field-slaves lived and worked. Occasionally, once a 
month, perhaps, some of the family would ride over to 
the plantation, but I never visited the fields where the 
slaves were al work, and knew almost nothing of their 
condition; but this I do know, that the overseers who 
had charge of them, were generally unprincipled and 
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intemperate men. But I rejoice to know, that the gene- 
ral treatment of slaves in that region of country, was far 
milder than on the plantations in the lower country. 

I saw nothing of slavery in its most vulgar and repul- 
sive forms. I saw it in the culy, among the fashionable 
and the honorable, where it was garnished by refinement, 
and decked out for show. A few facts will unfold the 
state of society in the circle with which I was familiar, 
far better than any general assertions I can make. 

I will first introduce the reader to-a woman of the high- 
est respectability—one who was foremost in every benev- 
olent enterprise, and stood for many years, I may say, 
at the head of the fashionable elite of the city of Charles- 
ton, and afterwards at the head of the moral and reli- 
gious female society there. It was after she had made a 
profession of religion, and retired from the fashionable 
world, that I knew her; therefore I will present her in her 
religious character, This lady used to keep cow-hides, 
or small paddles, (called pancake sticks,) in four differ- 
ent apartments in her house; so that when she wished to 
punish, or to have punished, any ‘of her slaves, she might 
not have the trouble of sending for an instrument of tor- 
ture. 

For many years, one or other, and offen more of her 
slaves, were flogged every day ; particularly the young 
slaves about the house, whose faces were slapped, or 
their hands beat with the ‘‘ pancake stick,” for every 
trifling offence—and often for no fault at all. But the 
floggings were not all ; the scoldings and abuse daily 
heaped upon them all, were worse : ‘‘ fools” and ‘‘ liars,” 
‘* sluts” and ‘‘ husseys,”’ ‘* hypocrites” and ‘‘ good-for- 
nothing creatures,”’ were the common epithets with which 
her mouth was filled, when addressing her slaves, adults 
as well as children. Very often she would take a posi- 
tion at her window, in an upper story, and scold at her 
slaves while working inthe garden, at some distance 
from the house, (a large yard intervening, ) and occasion- 
ally order a flogging. I have known her thus on the 
watch, scolding for more than an hour at a time, in so 
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loud a voice that the whole neighborhood could hear her ; 
and this without the least apparent feeling of shame. In- 
deed, it was no disgrace among slave-holders, and did not 
in the least injure her standing, either as a lady or a 
Christian, in the aristocratic circle in which she moved. 
After the ‘‘ revival” in Charlestown, in 1825, she opened 
her house to social prayer-meetings. The.room in which 
they were held in the evening, and where the voice of 
prayer was heard around the family altar, and where she 
herself retired for private devotion thrice each day, was 
the very place in which, when her slaves were to be 
whipped with the cowhide, they were taken to receive the 
infliction ; and the wail of the sufferer would be heard, 
where, perhaps only a few hours previous, rose the voi- 
ces of prayer and praise. This mistress would occasion- 
ally send ie slaves, male and female, to the Charles- 
town work-house to be punished. One poor girl whom 
she sent there to be flogged, and who was accordingly 
stripped naked and whipped, showed me the deep gashes 
on her back—I might have laid my whole finger in them 
—large preces of flesh had actually been cut out by the tor- 
turing lash, She sent another female slave there, to be 
imprisoned and worked on the tread-mill. This girl was 
confined several days, and forced to work the mill while 
in a state of suffering from another cause, Forten days 
or two weeks after her return, she was lame, from the 
violent exertion necessary to enable her to keep the step 
on the machine. She spoke to me with intense feeling of 
this outrage upon her, as a woman. Her men-servants 
were sometimes flogged there; and so exceedingly offen- 
sive has been the putrid flesh oftheir lacerated backs, for 
days after the infliction, that they would be kept out ofthe 
house—the smell arising from their wounds being too 
horrible to be endured. They were always stiff and sore 
for some days, and not in a condition to be seen by visit- 
ors. 

This professedly Christian woman was a most awful il- 
lustration of the ruinous influence of arbitrary power up- 
of the temper—her bursts of passion over the heads of 
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her victims were dreaded even by her own children, and 
very often all the plea:ures of social intercourse around 
the domestic board, was destroyed by her ordering the 
cook into her presence, and storming at him, when the 
dinner or breakfast was not prepared to her taste, and in 
the presence ofall her children, commanding the waiter 
to slap his face. Fault-finding, was with her the con- 
stant accompaniment of every meal, and banished that 
peace which should hover around the social board, and 
smile on every face. It was common for her to order 
brothers to whip their own sisters, and sisters their own 
brothers, and yet no woman visited among the poor more 
than she did, or gave more liberally to relieve their wants. 
This may seeem perfectly unaccountable to a northerner, 
but these seeming contradictions vanish when we consid- 
er that over them she possessed no arbitrary power, they 
were always presented to her mind as unfortunate suffer- 
ers, towards whom her sympaties most freely flowed ; 
she was ever ready to wipe the tears from their eyes, 
and open wide her purse to their relief, but the others 
were her vassals, thrust down by public opinion beneath 
her feet, to be at her beck and‘call, ever ready to serve 
in all humility, her, whom God in his providence had set 
over them—it was their duly to abide in abject submis- 
sion, and hers to compel them to do so—it was thus that 
she reasoned, Except at family prayers, none were per- 
mitted to sit in her presence, but the seamstresses and 
waiting maids, and they, however delicate might be 
their circumstances, were forced to sit upon low stools, 
without backs, that they might be constantly reminded of 
their inferiority. A slave who waited in the house, was 
guilty on a particular occasion of going to visit his wife, 
and kept dinner waiting a little, (his wife was the slave 
of a lady who lived at a little distance.) When the fam- 
ily sat down to the table, the mistress began to scold the 
waiter for the offence—he attempted to excuse himself— 
she ordered him to hold his tongue—he ventured another 
apology ; her son then rose from the table in a rage, 
and beat the face and ears of the waiter so dreadfully 
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that the blood gushed from his mouth, and nose, and 
ears. This mistress was a professor of religion ; her 
daughter who related the circumstance, was a fellow 
member of the Presbyterian church with the poor outraged 
slave—instead of feeling indignation at this outrageous 
abuse of her brother in the church, she justifled the deed, 
and said ‘‘ he got just what he deserved,” I solemnly 
believe this to be a true picture of slaveholding Religion. 


Narrative of Nehemiah Caulkins, 
Continued from page 16. 


There was only a woman in the hut at the time; as 
soon as she found he was asleep, she ran and told her 
master, who took his rifle, and called two white men on 
another plantation: the three, with their rifles, then went 
to the hut, and posted themselves in different positions, 
so that they could watch the door, When Luke walked 
up he went to the door to look out, and saw them with 
their rifles, he stepped back and raised his gun to his 
face. They called to him to surrender; and stated that 
they had him in their power, and said he had better give 
up. He said he would not: and if they tried to take him, 
he would kill one of them; for, if he gave up, he knew 
they would kill him, and he was determined to sell his 
life as dear as he could, They told him, if he should 
shoot one of them, the other two would certainly kill him: 
he replied, he was determined not to give up, and kept 
his gun moving from one to the other; and while his rifle 
was turned toward one, another, standing in a different 
direction, shot him through the head, and he fell lifeless 
to the ground. 

There was another slave shot while I was there ; this 
man had run away, and had been living in the woods a 
long time, and it was not known where he was, till one 
day he was discovered by two men, who went on the 
large island near Belvidere to hunt turkeys ; they shot 
him and carried his head home. 
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It is common to keep dogs on the plantations, to pur- 
sue and catch ranaway slaves. | was once bitten by 
one of them. I went to the overseer’s house, the dog 
lay in the piazza, as soon as I put my foot upon the floor, 
he sprang and bit me just above the knee, but not se- 
verely ; he tore my pantaloons badly. The overseer apol- 
omsee for his dog, saying he never knew him to bite a 
white man before. He. said he once had a dog, when he 
lived on another plantation, that was very useful to him 
in hunting runaway negroes. He said that a slave on 
the plantation once ran away ; as soon as he founu the 
course he took, he put the dog on the track, he soon 
came so close to him that the man had to climb a tree ; 
he followed with his gun, and brought the slave home, 

The slaves have a great dread of being sold and car- 
ried south. It is generally said, and I have no doubt of 
its truth, that they are much worse treated farther south, 

The following are a few among the many facts related 
to me while I lived among the slaveholder. The names 
of the planters and plantations, I shall not give, as they 
did not come under my own observation. I however place 
the fullest confidence in their truth. 

A planter not far from Mr. Swan’s employed an over- 
seer to whom he paid 400 a year ; he became dissatis- 
fied with him, because he did not drive the slaves hard 
enough, and get more work out of them. He therefore 
sent to South Corolina, or Georgia, and got a man to 
whonrhe paid I believe 800 a year. He provedto be a crn- 
el fellow, and drove the slaves almost to death. There was 
a slave on this plantation, who had repeatedly runaway, 
and-had been severely flogged every time. The last 
time he was caught, a hole was dug in the ground, and 
he buried up to the chin, his arms being secured down 
by his sides. He was kept in this situation four or five 


days. 

The following was told me by an intimate friend ; it 
took place on a plantation containing about one hundred 
slaves. One day the owner ordered the women into the 
barn, he then went in among them, whip in hand, and 
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told them he meant to flog them all to death ; they be- 
gan immediately to cry out ‘‘ What have I done, Massa ?” 
What have I done Massa ?” He replied ; ‘‘ D—n you, 
I will let you know what you have done, you don’t breed, 
I haven’t had a young one from one of you for several 
months.”” They told him they could not breed while 
they had to work in the rice ditches, (The rice grounds 
are low and marshy, and have to be drained, and while 
digging or clearing the ditches, the women had to work 
in mud and water from one to two feet in depth ; they 
were obliged to draw up and secure their frocks ‘about 
their waist, to keep them out of the water, in this man- 
ner they had frequently to work from daylight in the 
morning till it was so dark they could see no longer.) 
After swearing and threatening for some time, he told 
them to tell the overseer’s wife, when they got in that 
way, and he would put them them upon the land to 
work, 

This same planter had a female slave who was a mem- 
ber of the Methodist Church ; for a slave she was intel- 
ligent and conscientious. He proposed a criminal inter- 
course with her. She would not comply. He left her 
and sent for the overseer, and told him to have her flog- 
ged. It was done. Not long after, he renewod his pro- 
posal. She again refused. She was again whipped. 
He then told her why she had been twice flogged, and 
told her he intended to whip her till she should yield. 
The girl seeing that her case was hopeless, her back 
smarting with the scourging she had received, and dread- 
ing a repetition, gave herself up to be the victim of his 
brutal lusts. 

One of the slaves on another plantation, gave birth to 
a child which lived but two or three weeks. After its 
death the planter called the woman to him, and asked 
her how she came to let the child die ; said it was all 
owing to her carelessness, and that he meant to flog her 
for it. She told him with all the feeling of a mother, the 
circumstances of its death. But her story availed her 
nothing against the savage brutality of her master. She 
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was severely whipped. A healthy child four months old 
was then considered worth 100 in North Carolina, 

The foregoing facts were related to me by white per- 
sons of character and respectability. The following fact 
was related to me on a plantation where I have spent 
considerable time and where the punishment was inilfict- 
ed. Ihave no doubt of its truth. A slave ran away 
from his master, and got as far as Newbern. He took 
provisions that lasted him a week; but having eaten 
all, he went to a house to get something to satisfy his 
hunger, A white man suspecting him to be a runaway, 
demanded his pass : as he had none he was seized and 
put in Newbern jail. He was there advertised, his des- 
cription given, &c. His master saw the advertisement 
and sent for him; when he was brought back, his 
wrists were tied together and drawn over his knees. 
A stick was then passed over his arms and under: his 
knees, and he secured in this manner, his trowsers were 
then stripped down, and he turned over on his side, and 
severely beaten with the paddle, then turned over on the 
other side, and then turned back again, and tortured by 
another bruising and beating. He was afterwards kept 
in the stocks a week, and whipped every morning. 

To show the disgusting pollutions of slavery, and how 
it covers with moral filth every thing it touches, I will 
state two or three facts, which I have on such evidence 
I cannot doubt their truth, A planter offered a white 
man of my acquaintance twenty dollars for every one of 
his femaje slaves, whom he would get into the family 
way. his offer was no doubt made for the purpose of 
improving the stock, on the same principle that farmers 
endeavor to improve their cattle by crossing the breed. 

Slaves belonging to merchants and others in the city, 
often hire their own time, for which they pay various 
prices per week or month, according to the capacity of 
the slave. The females who thus hire their time, pur- 
sue various modes to procure the money ; their masters 
making no inquiry how they get it provided the money 
comes. If it is not regularly paid they are flogged. 
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Some take in washing, some cook on board vessels, pick 
oakum, sell peanuts, &c., while others, younger and 
more comely, often resort to the vilest pursuits. I knew 
a man from the north who, though married to a respecta- 
ble southern woman, kept two of these mulatto girls in 
an upper room at his store ; his wife told some of her 
friends that he had not lodged at home for two weeks to- 
gether, I have seen these two kept misses, as they are 
called, at his store ; he was afterwards stabbed in an at- 
tempt to arrest a runaway slave, and died in about ten 
days. 

The clergy at the north cringe beneath the corrupting 
influence of slavery, and their moral courage is borne 
down by it. Not the hypocritical and unprincipled alone, 
but even such as can hardly be supposed to be destitute 
of sincerity. 

Going one morning to the Baptist Sunday school, in 
Wilmington, in which I was engagad, I fell in with the 
Rev. Thomas P. Hunt, who was going to the Presbyte- 
rian school I asked him how he could bear to see the 
little negro children beating their hoops, hallooing, and 
running about the streets, as we then saw them, their 
moral condition entirely neglected, while the whites 
were so carefully gathered into the schools. His reply 
was substantivlly this :—‘‘ I can’t bear it, Mr. Caulkins., 
I feel as deeply as any one can on this subject, but what 
can I do? My nanps are TIED,” 

Now, if Mr. Hunt was guilty of neglecting his duty, as 
a servant of Him who never failed to rebuke sin in high 
places, what shall be said of those clergymerf at the 
north, where the power that closed his mouth is compar- 
atively unfelt, who refuse to tell their people how God 
abhors oppression, and who seldom open their mouths 
on this subject, but to denounce the friends of emanci- 
pation, thus giving the strongest support to the accursed 
system of slavery. I believe Mr. Hunt has since be- 
come an agent of the Temperance Society. 
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